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without knowing him, but he could not dismiss him without offending his old friend Augereau; and, though not liking him, he held that a general ought to make the most of his officers' military qualities without troubling himself too much about their manners. As, however, he did not care to have
the company of M. E------in a long journey, ne had given him
the duty of bringing his carriages and horses from Paris to Nice. Our old groom Spire, a faithful servant, accustomed to
looking after stablemen, was put under his orders.  M. R------
started a month before us in command of a numerous caravan— fifteen horses belonging to my father., besides those of the staff, the baggage wagons, and so on.
In my father's carriage travelled the unlucky M. Lach&ze, Captain Gault, and I. Colonel Menard, chief of the staff, with one of his assistant aides-de-camp, followed in a post-chaise. I had a very smart forage-cap, which I liked to wear always. One night, being troubled with my old enemyc seasickness,' I was constantly putting my head out of window. My cap fell off; the carriage was going at the best pace of six stout horses. I did not dare to stop it, and my cap was lost. I was much distressed, but did not mention it for fear of the banter which would ensue as to the little care which the new soldier took of his property.                      x
After staying a day at Macon with an old friend of my father's we pushed on towards Lyons. When we were changing horses at Limonest, within a few leagues of that town, we noticed that all the post-horses were adorned with tricoloured ribbons and the houses with flags. On asking the cause of this display we were told that Bonaparte had just arrived at Lyons. My father, thinking he knew for certain that Bonaparte was at the other end of Egypt, treated this piece of news as a joke. His astonishment was great when, on questioning the postmaster, who had just come from Lyons, he learnt that that official, who had served under Bonaparte in Italy and knew him well by sight, averred that he had seen
him.    ' He is at  Lyons, in the Hotel------.    His  brother
Louis, General Berthier, Lannes, and Murat are with him; also many other officers and a mameluke,' This was prettywished to change the form of government
